and again wondered who the men were who were with
him. The charioteers and the boxer would be his chosen
associates and friends; he was also their patron and
master, no doubt. The other men would probably be
his heelers or minders. Perhaps no Green leader would
VQ about at election time without a body-guard. Later
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in the day she wondered again; she felt somehow uneasy
about them. When she left "The Swan Maidens" that
evening, she walked to the Palace of Varieties, and asked
at the box office if they could show her a plan of the
house for the morrow's meeting. They handed the plan
to her. She noted that the Imperial Box had been lent
to the Persian Embassy; the front stalls had been given
to Blue families of Prxfectual rank and to important
City people of either Faction. She saw that Nicanor
was sitting in the third row, and that a strong party of
Green partisans held the left front of the house, includ-
ing the three boxes on that side.

"Have the Greens bought these seats?" she asked of
the attendant.

"No," the man said. "They were invited and accepted;
it is thought that they will not turn up, in which case
their seats will be used for others. The Patriarch urged
that they should be invited. In fact, the Patriarch made
it a condition of his speaking, that they should be
asked."

"If they know that the Patriarch asked for them, they
will certainly come," she said. "I suppose the house will
be crammed?"

"We couldn't seat another soul," the man said. "And
the same with the Green meeting next day. A waiting
list a mile long for both meetings."

She went home strangely relieved. She felt that the
situation had changed for the better. The Patriarch was
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